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Summary:
Andrew had a spell book in hand and was about to re-summon a familiar face. Would they achieve closure in doing so?

Notes:
This isn't really meant to be erotic, its kinda gross but i feel like its something they would do.

Work Text:
"Are we sure we should do this?" Andrew asks, holding a spell book in one hand and gesturing with the other. He simply wanted the confirmation.

"Do It" Ashley said, standing besides him. In front of them was a circle drawn in blood with various symbols from the book. They had candles and were now both chanting something indecipherable. A bright blue light emanated from the circle and noises could be heard coming from it.

A bright flash, like that of a flash bang blinded the two siblings briefly. When they regained their vision a middle-aged woman appeared in the center of the circle. The woman was nude and had bits and pieces of her skin missing, exposing flesh and bones in patches. Her skin was a grayish green in tone and her hair was also gray. Her face was still relatively normal apart from the skin tone, her lips still full of blood, her eyes still piercing green.

"Whe...where am I?" The woman asks.

"Our apartment" Ashley answered.

"Is that...Ashley? Andrew?" the woman said. "What....what happened"

"Well, mother. You died, a while ago, I believe you were hit by a motor cycle" Andrew replied.

"Wh...you..how..." she stuttered.

"Well, in order to escape the literal organ harvesting farm you left us to die at we had to kill some people and learn demonic summoning" Ashley answered. "One of the spells also allowed us to bring you back from the dead. At least as much as was left of you"

"Why?" Not really replying to the organ harvesting farm comments, she knew she had no real argument for that.

"Well, me and Ashley got to talking and there was such a lack of closure in you getting hit by a motorcycle. Anticlimactic"

Ashley went up to her mother, she flinched feeling like perhaps there was something horrid they had revived her for. She knew she deserved it for leaving them there, for selling them off like that. However instead of a stab or the beginnings of torture, Ashley simply kissed her mother. Ashley did so with passion, her tongue deep down her mother's undead throat. She was so fazed but relieved that this was more pleasant than what she anticipated and a lot of feelings were rushing through her, even tho in her current state she shouldn't have been able to have feelings. Perhaps it was the magic that allowed her to. She reciprocated Ashley's kiss and wrapped her hands around her daughter's neck.

It felt wrong yet so warm and cozy that she didn't care. She was already dead, its not like morals really made a difference. She was unsure what the two were gonna do to her in the long run but right now she was just enjoying it.

Ashley promptly took stopped the kiss to take off her clothes which was followed by Andrew following her example. His member was overly erect at the sight of his sister and undead mom making out. Andrew was impressed at Ashley's ability to keep her jealousy at bay for this but they had talked about it beforehand so perhaps made it easier for her.

Andrew approached his mom, this was stirring up a slew of feelings but they were already too far gone for conventional therapy so might as well just push further. He started to suck on her right breast, the taste of her rotting flesh was not something Andrew necessarily enjoyed but he let  himself have it. His mother moaned, her nerves were still in tact for the most part so she could feel it and she became even more aroused.

Both of her children were doing unseemly things to her, it was a conflicting feeling. Did she deserve such pleasure or was the punishment the guilt in doing so. Was being used by them as a personal toy the punishment? She didn't know and frankly it seemed unimportant at this stage.

The two siblings stopped and started to move to a bed that was in the room and layed her down on it. Ashley proceeded to sit on her mothers face, hoping that the tongue of the undead might give her carnal pleasures of the oral kind. Meanwhile she expected that perhaps Andrew was gonna do the same for her but it seemed he had other plans.

Andrew took out a baster of lubricant and squirted it inside of her pussy. Perhaps there was no natural way for her to get wet but that begged the question of whether she was the first person they had brought back to life for this reason. Regardless he promptly stuck his member at her entrance, it was tough given the rigor mortis down there but he managed to push himself inside of her. Her son was fucking her, not only that fucking her in a zombified state.

The horror of this was starting to sink in with her and she was starting to realize that this was going to be her final memory of her children. This was their sick and twisted punishment. Andrew moaned as he slid in and out of her slowly.

She started to stick her tongue out to please Ashley, she didn't feel like arguing any of this and the least she could do. Her tongue was rather dry, saliva was sparse but Ashley's own juices managed to lubricate her mother's tongue. Her mother's tongue, dripping in Ashley's vaginal fluids entered as deep as she could. Frankly she was worried her tongue was gonna detach from her mouth. Ashley moaned and looked excitedly at her brother which she faced. They looked into each others eyes and leaned in for a kiss that evolved into a full on make out sessions, while both of them grinded to please themselves on their mother.

Andrew soon went faster, moaning in ecstasy. Their mother didn't make much noise as her voice box wasn't all there. Ashley was close to cumming, wincing and yelling out in bliss. Ashley was the first to come, juices leaking and spraying all over her mom's face as she screamed in pleasure. The noises Ashley made caused Andrew to cum as well, filling the lifeless womb of his mother. He too made loud moans and grunts as waves of euphoria overcome him.

Ashley fell backwards off her mom and Andrew fell on top of her but rolled off her to the side. The three of them were exhausted after this entire ordeal.

Having caught their breath, they sat up and looked at their mother. There was no love in their eyes, this was not an intimate thing as an expression of love this was a carnal usage of her for their own benefit and a punishment for her misdeed.

Ashley, still naked went into the kitchen to get a butcher's cleaver they had.

When she came in her mother was shocked and scared. She moved back towards the wall in the bed.

"Wh...what are you doing with that!"

"I'm doing to you what you deserve. Thanks for making us cum, you can die again. Maybe we'll summon you again sometime" Ashley said approaching closer.

With one hard swing, blood splattered onto the wall from her neck. She didn't even have time to let out a scream in horror. Her head came clean off. They had been sharpening and enchanting the cleaver for the occasion. Her body remained propped up against the wall in the bed, her headless body was like a fountain of blood thanks to some of the enchantments they had made, flowing in all directions onto the naked sweaty bodies of Ashley and Andrew.

Ashley let the cleaver hit the floor and lay down on the bed, enjoying the drizzling rain of their mom's blood until it ceased. The bed was a pool of blood at this point and Ashley just lay in it. Andrew joined her and laid on top of her, kissing his sister with a passion. They were still recovering from the experience so they just lay there and caressed each others bodies with their mom's blood all over them. They kissed again. This time after they looked into each others eyes and just cuddled.

"I love you so much" Ashley said. She looked upon her mother's decapitated head that had fallen onto the floor and her body. She sighed for this was the pure bliss she had imagined.

"I love you too Ashley" Andrew replied, gripping his sister in a tighter cuddle.

This feeling of bliss they experienced together was all they had.

Just each other.

 